The Play of 

King. Knights, from my daughter this I let you know,. 
That for this tw«luc-nionth,fhee*lenot vndertake 
Amariect life : herreafon toiler felfe is oncly knowne,, 
Which from her, by no meanes can 1 get. 

2. Knight. May we not get accefle to her (my Lord?) 
king. Fay th,by no meanes, fine hath fo ftri&ly 
Tyedhcr to her Chamber,that t’isimpofsible : 

One twclue Moones more fhce'le weare Diana* liuerie: 
This by the eye of Ctntbya hath flie vowed. 

And on her Virgin honour, will not breake it. 

3 \night. Loth. to bid farewell, we take our lcaues. 
king* So, they are well difpatcht : 
l s Jow r to my daughters Letter •, /he telles me heerC; 

5 hce 5 le wedde the ftranger Knight, 

Drneuermoreto view nor day nor light. 

Pis well Miftris,y our choy cc agrees with mine t 
[ like that well: nay how abfolnte lhc 5 s in’t, 

!^ot minding whether I dislike or no* 

Well, I do commend her choy ce,and will no longer 
Haue it be delayed : Soft,heere he comes, 
[muftdifTcmbleic> 

Enter P eric’ a* 

Peri. All fortune to the good Symoriidcs. 

Kwg. T o you as much : Sir, I am behoulding to you 
For your fweete Muficke this laft night : 

[ do protcft,my eares were neuer better fedde 
With fucli delightfull pleafing harmonie. 

Ten. It is your Graces pleafurc to commend, 

^ot my defer t. 

king. Sir, you areMufickes maifter. 

Ten . T he word of all her fchollers (my good Lord.) : 
Kwg. Let me aske you one thing : 

What do you thinke of my Daughter, fir ? 

Peri. A mod vertuous Princeflc. 
k^g. And (he is faire too, is (he not? 

Peri* As a faire day in Sommer ; woondrous faire. 

■ 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

king. Sir, my Daughter thinkes very well ofyoti, 

I fb well, that you mult be her Maifter, 

And /he will beyour Scholler $ therefore looke to it. 

Peru I am vn worthy for her Scholemaifter. 
king. She thinkes not fo : perufe this writing elfc. 

Ter. What’s here,alctter that/hcloues theknio-htofTw^ 
T’is the Kings fubtiltie to haue my life : 0 * 

Oh feeke not to intrappe me,gracious Lord, 

A Stranger, and diftrefted Gentleman, 
k That neuer aymedfo hie, to lou e your Daughter 
Bu t bent all offices to honour her. 

kwg. Thou haft hevvitcht my daughter, 

And thou art a villaine. 

Pm. By the Gods I haue not ,* neuer did thought 
Of mine leuie offence •, nor neuer did my a<ftions D 
commence a deed might gaine her louc, 

Or your difpleafure. 
hng. Tray tor, thou lycft. 

Vert. Traytor? 
king. I, traytor. 

Pe/i. Euen in his throat,vnlefleitbethe King : 

That cals me Traytor, I returne the lyc. * 

b?g. Now by the Gods, I do applaude his courage. 

1 m. My aftions are as noble as my thoughts 
Thatneuerrelifhtofa bafedifeent : 

I came vnto your Court for Honours caufc 
And not to be a Rebell to her ftatc : 

And he thatotherwife accountcs ofmec, 

This Sword /hall prooue, hee’s Honours enemic. 
kwg. No?heere comes my Daughter^ can witnefte iu 

^ Enter Thaifi. 

Vert, i hen as you are as vertuous, as faire, 

Refolue your angry Father, ifmy tongue 
Did ere foliate, or my hand fubferibe 
To any fillable that made loue to you? 

T(mi ' Whyfu/ajriFyou had, who takes offence? 
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